Argentine patriots) was wearing a sumptuously expensive garment.
In order to show my contempt for the country 1 was visiting, and
for Its Chief Magistrate, I dictated^ during his speech,, a nostalgic
rhapsody on Egypt and Palestine {the ancestral homes of my
people). Several lines of what 1 said are quoted, Suddenly, the
usher approaches to enforce the law against such interruptions.
My secretary arrogantly tells him who I am. The usher retires; and
at once returns In order obsequiously to inform me that I may
proceed. I am a member of the race and of the country which
Argentina must obey as ^ master55; its laws mean nothing . . . The
article Is cleverly written. The spy who wrote it or who furnished
Its material to the writer, must have been very close to us Indeed.
For I did use the words he quoted about Egypt; 1 was, in fact,
discussing Argentina's peculiar beauty and comparing it with
Egypt's. (The addition about Palestine was merely the poet's
licence.)
Frlda and 1 resolve to be more cautious about working in public.
But if the nazis have so good a net of spies, was it not Incautious to
show their hand so soon and so harmlessly? Now I am forewarned.
Perhaps they are confident that they can do what they want,
when they want.
Our Ambassador, Norman Armour, takes me to call on Castillo
in the Casa Rosada. This Is the "White House55 of Argentina; the
President's office, not his residence. If the Chief Magistrate has no
home In town, he rents one. The Casa Rosada, where In more
sanguine days I talked philosophy with Hip oil to Irigoyen (who
lived In two poor rooms over a cigar store) is a warm mansion,
rather English Is Its squat dignity, between the Avenida de Mayo
and the river. In normal times the river hums with traffic; now the
great docks are silent. The Avenida, with its small trees and great
cafes, is never silent. About the "rose mansion/5 officially the Gasa
de Gobiemo, Is a park; and on Its flank a lovely colonial church.
The people are agog with the visit of the great Spanish ophthal-
mologist, Ramon Castroviejo, who has flown down from New York
(a democrat, therefore an exile from Spain), to examine the possi-
bilities of performing an operation on blind President Ortiz. With
Ms sight restored, Ortiz may return to office. Rumours are rife In
the streets of Buenos Aires. Castroviejo wants to operate; but is
prevented by the junta of reactionary doctors. Or Castroviejo has
been sent by President Roosevelt with instructions to " rescue **
Ortiz and bring him back to Washington, Or Castroviejo has
declared the chance of a successful operation one in a hundred; and
Ortiz insists on taking the one chance. Only this Is certain: the deep
anxiety of the people who have made a myth of their sick President
and a hero of a visiting physician.
We are shown through an anteroom where Ministers wait to
see Castillo (several greet me warmly), straight to the rich, red-
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